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meeting had been a mere form at any rate, Deal Cently with the Earing.. i

t
Could we but for a moment draw Hid tit)lodrg.

and, as it was said, returned with bis family
to Arkansas, where his w'ife's father lived.
The incident was soon forgotten in Shelby
county amidst the constant recurrence of
similar scenes.

XConcVukei next W't.)
... 1 .

leave or die! . This was perfectly under-

stood; and the objects of this confederacy
may be readily appreciated, when itia known

that every now and then a party of men

would sally out from this settlement, pain-te- d

and equipped like Camanches, with the
view of carrying off horses, plundering or
murdering some marked man of a neighbor-

ing county; then returning with great speed,
they would their plunder, resume
their accustomed appearance, and defy pur-

suit or investigation. Not only did they
band together for their operations in this
way, but a single man would carry off a fine

horse or commit a murder with the most
open audacity, and if he only succeeded in
escaping here, was publicly protected. I
do not mean to have it understood that
the whole population at this time were

across Ills massive features, aa these jibing
voice rang upon his ears, an insult which

no proud free hunter might endure, they
would have taken the hint to beware of
chaffing the silently foaming boar any
longer.

This was an day for Ji k

though; from this time troubles bejm to

thicken abottt him. The even tenor of his
simple, happy life was destroyed, and in-

dignity aud outrage followed each othet
fast. Hinch never forgave tho unlucky
skill which had robbed him of his proudest
boast, that of being the best marksman on
the frontier; and he swore, in base Vindic-

tive hate, to dog him to death, or make
him leave the country. Soon after this, a
valuable horse belonging to a rich and
powerful planter disappeared. He was one
of those men who had compromised with
the Regulators, paying so much black' mail
fjpr exemption from their depredations, and
protection against others of the same stamp;
he now applied to Hinch for the recovery of
his horse, and the punishment of the thief.
This Ilinch, under their contract, was bound
to do, and promised to accomplish forth-

with. He and some of his men went off on
the the trail of the missing horse, and re-

turned next day, announced that they had
followed it with all their skill through a
great many winding, evidently intended to
throw off pursuit, and had at last traced it to

Happening to fall short of ammunition he
went one day to "the store" for a fresh sup-

ply. . This cabin, together with the black-

smith's shop and ono err two other ttuts, con-

stituted the town," and as powder
and liquor were ouly to be obtained there,
it was.the central resort of the Regulators.
Jack found them all collected for a great
shooting-matc- in preparation for which
they were getting drunk as fast as possible,
to steady their serve. Hinch, the Regula-

tor captain, had always been the hero of such
Occasions; for in addition to being first

rate shot, it was known that it would be a

dangerous exertion of skill for any man to

best him for he was a furious and vindic-

tive bully, and wculd not fail to make a per-

sonal affair of it with any one who should

mortify his Vanity ty carrying off the prize

from him. In addition, the band of scoun-

drels he commanded were entirely at his

servico in any extreme, 6 thatthey'rhado fear

fal odds for a single man to contend with.
Everydody else in the county was aware

of this state of things . but Jack Long, and

no didn't know or didn't care. After they

had fired several rounds, he went lounging
listlessly into the crowd, which gathered a.

round the target, exclaiming in admiration
over the last b:illia:.t shot of Hinch, which
was triumphantly the best. The buily was

as usualy blustering vehemently, taunting
everyone about him, and when lie saw Jack
looking very coolly at the famous shot, with

no grain of that deferential admiration in

his expression which was demanded, he

snatched up the board, and thrusting it in-

sultingly close fo his face roared out:

"Here! You Jack Long Shanks, look

at that! Take a good look! Can you beat
it?" Jack drew back with a quiet laugh,
and said good humoredly:

"Pshaw! You don't brag on such shoot-i-

as that, do you?"
"Brag on it! I'd like to sec such a moon-eye- d

chap asyou beat it!"
"I don't know as I'd bo very proud to beat

such bungling work as that."
"You don't, don't you!" yelled tho fel-

low now fairly in a rage at Jack's coolness.
"You'll try it, by G d. We'll see

what sort of a swell you are!"
"Oh, well." said Jack interrupting him

veil from the human heart, what awful nry

teries would be revealed! Could w bat
read the secrets engraven there, how very .

much that we nave tooled upon with indfg;-nati- on

and .contempt would w be led to.
look upon with pity and with kindness.
Many, very many, may nave fallen; jv
.front the very pinnacle of fame and t.hojB0,
to the unparalled depths of vice and wretch-
edness. Did .we put know Ue Bjanjr.m'f.-tation-s

which have crowded themselvss op
on their path; did we but know the flatter-

ing inducements held to their view by loved
and professed loving ones, thoughtless of the
fearful consequences which might ensue,
,and above all, did. we out realize-- tne unut
terable anguish which oft times take posses-
sion of thier sensitive soul, conscience and
duty woul( demand our pity and sympathy!
and instead of awakening painful recollec-

tions, do all in our power to .iftjtigate theft
woes. Thus would we be led to avoid in
look, thonght or deed, everything that woujd

give offence or cause a thrill of pain. Wa
are surrounded by sensitive hearts, which :

one careless word might fill with corroding
grief. . . , v -

A kind word is indeed a small thing; yet '

to the bleeding heart what a relief! It buoy

the sinking heart, and nerves it against dee
pair, Sunny smiles may oft time conrea)
a heart that is even now breaking, and wears ;

but the semblance of joy, the mora effects
ally to conceal its wretchedness. ; A kind
word may dispel the gloom and heal lh .

wo'unJed .spirit. . . . 1. .. :4
Mark that sad and lonely one, in whose .

eye the tear drops often tremble. Xite(i;to 1

the low sigh that struggles to hide the soul'
emotion, yet speaks more plainly than word

can tell of the agony that reaches within. , :

There is indeed bitternes there:, tn world

may not heed it may look with scornfu,!
gaze, or pass by in utter coldness. Is it net
then. our duty to act a angels of mercy to ;

that cenfgnted, desponding heart! to soots'
its despondency, and point to a brighter .

hope. There Is music in a kindly word

that can soften the hardest heart; and when
once the better feelings are roused ther is
hope, ir(

A harsh or unfeeling word may fall like ;

withering curse, and urge us on to niin jof .

dispair thousands who otherwise might b
reclaimed. Therefore it is our duty to b ;

kind to all, to the lowest and meanest of

God's creatures. It will cost us nothing,
and may be the messenger of peace, com-

fort, and happiness to the desponding des-

pairing one. Words of love and tenderness ;

are sweeter, dearer, and of far more rain
than aught else this cold, self world ean
yield to miserable, fallen man. . .. :. ,

-- J

Garden Fr'toits.

Moore's Rural New Yorker of the 9,4$ 9.

Msrch, in an article on fruits for the garden,.

ay?!, - . -

"In the garden should be planted straw-

berries, currents, black, white and red, rasp
berries, asparagus and t. . .It 'doe

not take a large plot of ground to supply fami

ly with all the asparagus and pie-pla- tney,
can possibly use. A plot qf ground twelve

feet by eighteen, would make as large an a;
paragus or pie-pla- nt bed s would jeprofilV
able; and one twentj; ifeet s4uarei eU ciil

tivated, would furnish all the strawberries.

But a garden should never be ploughed,.

It should have plenty of well rotted manure,

and always be cultivated with a spade, and

kept clean; a quarter or an eighth of an acre
would 'make a garden plenty larjgft for..ang

common-size- d family, and furnish, it with an

abundance of comforts and luxuries, and be

really more paofitable than any two or three

acres in wheat or corn, for garden vegeta-

bles save a great deal of meat and flour itf

making up the living of tne family.
"Rheubarb, or pie-pla- as it is common

ly called, is so easy of cultivation, and such

capital institution tn the way of pies and

sauce thai it ahould be found in every gar-

den. For a family, make a bed twelve by

twenty feet, dig it well, and put in or di

in plenty of well rotted manure, det plants

of the Common Farly, Giant, and the Vic

toria, say one row of the yictoria. and shout

three rows of the Common. Set the plant
two feet and a half each way, lteep th

ground clean, keep down the seed stocjtj

lit

A Psalm of Lite,

' ' lit. nr. tonsriLtow.

Tll ma Dot In mournful numbers,
-- Life to but empty drram!

For Ui soul b dead that ilum bera,

4.. And Uiingi are Dot what they teem.

. Life to real! life ii earscst!
;' , " A nd the grave la at Ita goal;

Dust Uion art, to dust returneat,
" , Was oot spokes of the aoal.

Hot enjoy ment, and not sorrow,
, It our deatlned end or way,

' But rji act, that each to'morrow,
Find us farther than

- Jlrt ta long, and time la Booting,
And our hearts, though atoutandbrare,

Still, like muffled drama, are beating
Funeral marchea to the grave.

a

In the world's broad Held of battle,
In tho bivouac of life,

Be not like dumb, driven cattle!
Be a hero In the strlfel

Trust no Future howe'er pleasant!
Let the doad Past bury Its dead!

; Act! act In the living Present,
Heart within, and God o'or head .

j Lives Of great men all remind ua
. We can make our lives sublime,

And, departing, leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time;

' Footprints, that perhaps anothor,
, Railing o'er lifes solemn main,
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother,

Seeing, shall take heart again.

' tet us, then, bo np and doing,
With a heart for any fate;

Still nrhiovhig, still pursuing,

4. . , learn'toluboraiid to wait.
win'

From the Home Journal.

The Old Man Leaned on His
Friendly Start.

' The old man leaned on his friendly Matt,

With a tottering step arid alow,
As he picked his way, of a Sunday morn,

' To tlte church where be loved to go.

His hair was whi to, and he scarcely knew
"A friend Mho parsed him by,

So feeble and frail was his memory now,
J And so dim was his clouded eyo.

He sat In a home-mad- e chair at church.
In front of the preacher's stand,

And listened, as If In a pleasant dream,
To the words of a better land.

Tho sunlight foil on his silver locks, '

' And his white hair turned to gold;
And 1 funded a sunlight shone from heaven,

On the heart of that pilgrim old!

But the autumn loaves have fullen now,
And the old man sleeps below

We never shall see liim pats again,
"W Ith his tottering step and slow.

Spihtij tTatrafik

A True Sfory of Txas Border
Mfc.

BY C. WlLKIKS EIMI.

. My word (or it, reader, I should never
have ventured to construct a professed ro

' rriance out of incidents so wild and Strang?

as those of this narration. It is only with

the hope that you will accept in good faith

the assurance given in the same spirit,
Hiat those things realty did occur while I was

in the country, and most of them within

my personal knowledge that I venture to

relate them at all. Remember the scene

is laid in a frontier county of Texas, and if
you have even a remote1 conception of the
history of that Republic and the general
'character of its social elements, you will

be prepared for a good deal. But, though

you might even have visited their cities and

older settlements, you would still find it diff-

icult to realize all that is true of frontier
iife, Sunless ty extended travel and experi-

ence your faith should be fortified. When
you can have to say, as I can, "what mine

eyes have seen and ecn heard," on that

ground alone you will be "fit audience

though few," to receive as matter of course,

relations which would doubtless, for the

moment shock others as monstrous in im-

probability, if not impossibility. The man

of high civilization will find great difficulty

in understanding how such a deed as I am

about to relate, requiring months to cons-
ulate, would have been carried through in

the open face of law and the local authori-

ties but th man who knows this frontier

Will tell him that the rifle and bowie knife

hre 111 the law and local authority recog-

nized. Witness the answer President

; Houston gave when application was made

to him for his interposition with the civil

rbrce.to quell the bloody Regulator Wars"
which' inwards sprang up in this very

tame oountyFight it out among your- -

selves; hd be to you!" A speech
entirely characteristic of the man and the

country, as It then was. It was in the ear- -

. lier stages of the 'organization of this same

('Regulator" association that our story com-- -'

menoeSi
Shelby county, lying in Western Texas,

on the bordor of the "Red Lands," was ra

, Iter thinly settled In the latter part of '39.

The Present Sultan of Turkey.

We copy frona the introductory chspter of
tne "History or l uraey" Dy utmartine, me
following account of the personal appear
ance if the present Sultan, an interview
with whom Laroartine describes. The Sul-

tan had appointed a meeting with the Poet
"at a small pajvillion or retreat wherein he
loved to meditate, remote from the noise
and pomp of his palace at Stamboul." La- -

martine was. then on his travels,, and he
copies this description, made at the time,
from his note book. .The interview took

place several years after Abdul lttedjid suc-

ceeded his father, who died in )840.
On entering the kiosk, I looked around

for the Sultan. He was standing almost
invisible in the shade cetween the door and

window, at the corner the least lighted in

the room. The Sultan Abdul Medjid is a

young man from twenty-si- x to twenty -- seven.
years old, 01 an appearance rainer more ma

ture than his age. His figure is tall, ele
gant and slim. He bears bis head ,wirh .that:

gracefulness at once supple and noble,
which the length of neck gives to the bust
rjf Alexander in his early youth. The fea

tures are regular, the forehead high, the
eyes blue, the eyebrows arched as in the
Caucassian races, the nose straight, the hps
well cut and parted; the chin, that founda

tion of character in the human countenance,
is firm and well aet'; the aggregate . leaves
an impression rather attractive than impos-

ing; you feel a than wfco wishes to be loved
rather than to be feared; he has the timidi-

ty of modesty in his general air, melancholy
on his lips, and a precocious lassitude in the
attitude; you perceive that this young man

has thought and suffered be'ore bis time.
But the feature that predominates is grave
and meditative sensibility. You say to your-

self: This man carries something weighty
and holy in his thoughts, like the interests
of a people, and he feels the weight and sanc-

tity of the burden. Nothing of youth, noth- -'

ins of levity in the expression. It is the
statue of a young pontiff, rather than a young
fovereign. The countenance inspires a cer-

tain tenderness of heart. You are haunted!
with the thoughts, despite of yourself, that
here is a man sacrificed to supreme, power,
who is young, handsome, all powerful, who

will be doubtless great, but who will be nev-

er free, never without care, never happy.

You pity, you love him, for amid his great
ness he feels vividly his responsibility.
Every man in his empire may be happy ex
cept himself, The throne has taken him in

his cradle.
His apparel was simple, uniform, almost

a morning suit A tunic of dark drab reach
ing down to. the knees, the neck bare, loose

linen nantafoons over dark colored half
boots, a sabre without ornament on the hilt,

His countenance alone could have discover

ed him to the crowd. I felt moved, attract
ed, affected by that melancholy of His Ma- -

Jey. '
.

While I was speaking to him he turned
several times the pomel of his sword, upon
which he was leaning, in his hand. He
blushed and looked down, as if fie had the
bashfulness of his virtue. We attended him

to the examination that he went to make in

person, of the military youth in an adjoining
institution.

'Stoop a tittle."

The anecdote in the life of Franklin is

well known, where, when entering a house

by the basement door, he struck his head

against the top, and heard his father sayt
"Benny, if you expect to go easy through the
world, you must stoop a little." No class of
persofls need to ponder snd apply this hint
more than tnose who are looking but for a

business and who make long delays in choos

inc. They want "something that suits
them." To every thing that turns up they
have an objection, and they wander like the
man who tries to find a picture that wijl be

a perfect portrait of himself and which he
can purchase much cheaper than to have a
portrait painted. The great trouble is, they
will not "stoop a little," but oftentimes, at
last, they have to bend their pride consider
ably! The best rule ii; to embrace near
opportunities for the security of the remote
Some one has said, "Fortune does not stoop

often to take any one up;" but just as true
it is, that where men stoop to Fortune she
will raise theni tip. A man i far more like
ly to find better opportunities by doing some

thing, than bv beiner idle. He is at least
exercising His abilities; he is testing his busi

ness qualities, he is brought into contact
with the busy, and he may find, as many
have found, that Fortune turns up the best
thine iust when he least expected her fa

vors.

ent of Dead Chihameh. The
ship Sunny South cleard yesterday forChica

But these "formalities" are all powerful ev
erywhere, and unsettled and elementary as
was tne condition ot society bere, this ruf
fian leader of ruffians felt the necessity of
acting unner their sanction, though he him-

self had dictated, iu He would snd. could
have co mu mated his purpose without it; but
the faint life of conscience within him by a
species of logic peculiar to itself felt reliev-
ed of the grievous responsibility of such a
crime in the sense of participating with so
many others. Many a man has gone to the
devil in a crowd, who would have been hor-

rified at undertaking the journey alone.
It was the third day after this meeti'rfg

during sll these prosecutions, Jack had depor-
ted himself with the most stolid indifference.
Avoicing all intercourse with the settlers',
he had continued to hunt with even more as
siduity than usual, and was in a great meas
ure ignorant of the unenviable notoriety he
was enjoying. He had heard something of
the charge with which his character had
been assailed, but attributed them all to the
jealous enmity he had incurred at the shoot-

ing match. He could understand perfectly
how One man could hate another who had
beat him in shooting, and thought it natural
enough; but he could not understand how
that hatred might be meanly and desperate-
ly vindictive, and therefore gave himself no
uneasiness about it He was only anxious
that his wife shodld not hear and be annoyed
by aRy of these things, and preserved his
usual cheerfulness of demeanor.

He had just returned from hunting, and
laying aside his accoutrements, partook of
the simple meal her neat housewifery had

prepared for hirn; then stretching himself
upon the buffalo robe on the floor, romped
with his two rosy cheeked boys, who roll-

ed over his great body, and gamboled and
screamed in riotous joy around him; but
mother wanted some 'water from the branch',
and the frolic must bo given over while
Jack would go and bring it. So jumping
up he left the little folks pouting wilfully
as they looked after him from the door, and
started. The stream was only about a hun-

dred yards from the house, and the path
leading to it was through a dense high
thicket. It. was against Jack's religion ev-

er to leave his house without his gun; but
the wife, whom he lov;d above all the uni-

verse of sentiment arid everything else, was
in a hurry for the water, and the distance
was eo short, so he sprang gaily out with
the vessel in his hand, leaving the rifle be-

hind. The water had been dipped up, snd
he was returning along the narrow path
closely bordered by brush, when he felt a

light tap on each shoulder, and his career
strangely impeded. He had just time to

perceive that a lasso had been thrown over
him, which would confine his arms, when
he saw himself suddenly surrounded', and

wa rushed upon by a number of men. He
instantly recognized the voice of Hinch,
shouting, "Down with , him!

;
Drag him

down!" and the men who had hold of the

lasso about his body jerked! at him violent
ly in the enort to throw him. All his tre'
mendous strength was put forth in one con'
elusive effort, which would have freced

him, but that the infernal noose had fallen
true, and bound his arms. As it was1, he
dragged the six stout men who held it after
his frantic bounds nearly to his own door,

before he was prostrated, and then it was

by a heavy blow dealt hiiri over the head
with the butt of a gun. The Fast objects
which met his eyes as he sank down, were
the horrified faces of his two children and

wife looking out upon him!

The blow deprived him of his senses for
a short time, and when he recovered he
found himself half stripped, and lashed to

a tree a short distance from his house,'
Hinch in front of hiit, with a knotted rope
in his hand, his wife on the ground, wail
ing and clinging with piteous entreaty
round the monster's knees, his children
weeping by her, and outside this group
circle of men witft guns in .their hands.
That fearful' awful awakening was a new

birth to Jack Long! His eye took in eve'
rything at one glance. A shudder', like

that of an oak rifting to its core, sprang
along his nerve, and seemed to pass out
at his feet and through his fingers, leaving
him as rigid as marble; and wneh the blows

of the hideous mocking devil before bim

fell upon his white flesh, making it welt In

purple ridges, or spout dull black currents,
he felt them no more than the dead lintel
of his door would have done; arid trie ago

ny of that poor wife shrilling a frantic echo

to every harsh slashing sound, seemed to

have no more effect upon his ear than it

had on the tree above them, which shook
its green leaves to the self same cadence
they had held yesterday in the breezes.
His wide open eyes were glancing calmly
and scrutinizingly into the faces of the
men who stood around those features are

never to be forgotten! for while Hinoh
lays on the stripes v with , all his furious

strength, blaspheming as they fall, that
glance dwell oti', each face with a cold,

keen, searching intensity, as if it marked

them to be remembered in hell! The man's
air was awful so concentrated so still
so enduring! He never spoke; or groaned,
or writhed but those iritedSe eyes of his!

the wretches cou'Idri'i stand them; and be-

gan to shuffle and get behind each other.
But it was too late; he had them all ten
men! -- They were registered, j - .ii-- ,'

We will drop the curtain over this horri
ble scene.' Suffice it to say, that after lash- -

men of such stamp avowedly.

There were some few whose wealth to a

degree protected them in the observances
of a more seemly life though they were
compelled to ot least wink at the doings of
their more rufTainly and numerous, neigh
bors; while there was yet another, but not

large class, of sturdy, strait forward emi-

grants, who attracted solely by the beauty
of the country, had come into it, settled
themselves down. wTiereever they took a fan-

cy with characteristic recklessness neither

caring nor inquiring who were their neigh-

bors, but trusting to the'ir owft stout arms

and hearts to keep a footing. Of course

all such were very soon engaged in desper-

ate feuds with the horse thieves and plun-

derers around them slid as they were not
yet 6trong enough to make head efficiently

-- were one after tho other finally ousted ot

shot. It was to exterminate this honest
class that the more lawless and brutal of the
others associated themselves and assumed

tho numoof "Regulators." They number-

ed from eight to twelve and "tinder ftie or-

ganization of ra'ngers, commanded by a

beastly wretch named Hinch, they profess-

ed to tmdertake the task of purifying the

county limits of all the bad and suspicious

characters?, or in other words, of all men

who dared refuse to be os vile as they

were or if they were, who choose to act in-- 1

dependently of them and their sctnes.
This precious brotherhood soon became the
scourge of all that region. When ever on

individual was unlortunare enough to make

himself ounoxidhs to them whether by a

successful villainy, the proceeds which he

refused to share with them, or by the hateful
contrast of the propriety of his courtche
was forthwith surrounded, and threatened,
and his stock driven off and killed wanton-

ly and if these annoyances end hints were

not sufficient to drive him away, they would

publicly warn him to leave the county in a

certain number of days, under tho penalty

of being scourged or shot. The common

pretext for this was tho occupation of having

committed Borne crime, which they them-

selves had perpetrated with a view of furnish-

ing a charge to bring against him. This

hate was entirely ruthless, and never stop-

ped short or accomplishing its purposes; and

in many a bloody affray and cruel outrage had

the question of their supremacy been moot-

ed until at last there were but few left to

dispute with them, and they were tyrannized

at will.
Among these Tew was Jack Long, aB he

was ca'lcd, who neither recognized or deni-

ed their power, and indeed never troubled

himself about them one way or the other,

lie kept himself to himself, hunted incess-

antly, and nobody knew much about him.;

Juck had come of a "wild turkey breed," as

the western term it, for a roving family:

and though still a young man, had pushed

on ahead of the settlement of two territories,

and had at last followed the game towards

the south and finding it abundant in Shelby

county had stopped there, just as he would

have stopped at the foot of the Rocky Moun-

tains had it been necessary to pursue it so

fur. Ita hail riever been in the habit of

asking leave of any power where he should

settle, and of course scarcely thought of the

necessity of doing so now; but quietly set

to work built himself a nice log cabin, as

far off from every body as he could get.
And the first thing that was known of him,

ho had his pretty young wife and two little
ones snufflv stowed away in it, and was
slaying thedeer and bears right and left.

The honest brotherhood had made Sever

al attempts at feeling Jack's pulse and as

certaining his availability; but he had e.1

ways seemed so impassively good natured,

and put them off so pleasantly ,that they could

find no ground for either disturbing or quarl
line with him. What woo more, be wasa -

physically rather an ugly looking "Custom

er," with his six feet four inches of brawn

and bone; tho' the inclination, just discover
ed in his figure, to corpulancy, together with

a broad, full, good humored face, gave an

nir of sluggishness td his ejiergiesf and an

expression of easy simplicity to his tem

nf,r. which offered "neither invitation norr
gratuitous insult nor provocation to dislike

He was thetery impersonation of inoffieo- -

sive, royal honesty, slumbering' on its con- -

scious strength; ana tnese men wungui, ex
actly knowing why, felt some disinclination
to waking him.- - He. had evidently never
beenoused to a knowledge of himself, and

others felt just as uncertain what that knowl
edge might bring forth, as he did, and were
not specially zealous of the honorof having
it first tested upon their own persona. So

that Jack Long might have been left " for
many a day in quiet, even in this formid-

able neighborhood, to eultivate hid pas-

sions for mflfktaanship,, at tho expense of
the dumb wild things - around him, but for

an unfortunate display he was accidently
ilndosed w'makVof it?tiKiTi?rf

Jack Long's picket fence, and there could
bo no doubt but he was the thief! The
planter knew nothing of Jack, but that he
was a new comer, and demanded that he
should he forced to give up the horse, and
punished to the extremely of the frontier
code.

Cut th's was not Hindi's policy yet awhile.
He knew the proofs were not strong

enough to make the charge plausible, even
before a Lynch Court, of which he himself
was prosecutor, judge and executioner. His
object was first to get up a hue and cry
against Long, and under cover of a general
excitement, accomplish his devilish purpose
without question of mock trial even. So

that, after a great deal of manoeuvring, for
eight or ten days, during which time the
charge against Long was industriously cir-

culated by his myrmidons, so as to attract-genera- l

attention and expectation, as to the
result of Lis investigations he proclaimed
far and wide that he had found the horse at
last, hid in a timber bottom near Long's.
This of course seemed strong confirmation
of his guilt, and tho' the mob were most of
them horse thieves, to all intents, yet it was
an unpardonable crime for any one to prac-

tice among themselves; so that Long was
loudly denounced, and threatened on every
side'v and ordered to leave the country forth-

with.

These proceedings, Jack by no nrftins

comprehended, or felt disposed to be moved
by; but give them to understand that he

meant to remain where he was, until it en-

tirely suited his convenience to go; and if
his time and theirs did not happen to agree,
they might make the most of it. And Jack
was such an unpromising snagging looking
somebody, and his reputation had now spread
every where of possessing such consumate
skill with the rifle, that he thought it a con-

descension to shoot anywhere but in the
eyes was so formidable that no individual
felt disposed to push the matter to a person-

al collision. He might still therefore, have
been left in quiet, but Hinch had unfortu-
nately taken up the impression, from Jack's
conduct in the shooting-matc- h affair, that
he must be a coward and if this were true,
then all his skill amounted to but little; and
like any other bloody wolfish brutJ, he fol-

lowed him up the more eagerly for this very
reason, which would have disarmed a gen-

erous foe1. Besides, Jack had given fresh
and weightier matter of offence, in that he
had refused to obey, and he defied his author-

ity as Regulator. The very being of that
authority seemed to require now that a

wholesome example should be made of him,

for the awing of all rfactery persons here-

after. The wretch, who was as cunning as

ferocious, and had sworn in his inmost heart
to ruin and disgrace Long, from the moment

of that trimumph, now availed himself
of all his influence, and knowl-

edge of the society around him; to accom-

plish it. Several horses now disappeared,
and robberies of other kinds, perpetrated
with singular dexterity, follwed in quick

succession. All these things he managed,
through the clamors of scoundrelly troops,

to have laid, directly or indirectiy, to Jack's
door.

But in the popular estimation they count-

ed as nothing, in fixing the charge of dan

gerous malice upon poor Long, in compari-

son with one other incident About this
time, hot only Hinch himself, but every oth-

er person who had made himself conspicu-

ous, by concluding upon Jack's guilt, and the
necessity of punishing him summarily began
to lobse, every day or two, valuable stock,
which was wantonly shot down sometimes

in sight of their houses, and it soon began
to be remarked that every animal lost in this
way, hod been shot in the eye! This was in-

stantly associated, of course, with Jack's
well known and curious prediction for that
mark in hunting, and a perfect storm of in-

dignation followed. A meeting was at once
convened at "the store," of which the plan
ter was the chairman; find at it; by a unani-

mous vote, a resolution was passed condemn-

ing Jack Long to be whipped and driven out
of the country and Hinch with his Regu-

lators appointed to carry it into effects He

Tfc

him as he was proceeding to rave for quan

tity. "Just put up your board if you want
to see mo pita call through every hole yoo

can make!"

Perfectly astonished at this rash bearding
of tho lion for it was difficult to tell wheth-

er contempt or simplicity dictated Jack's
manner the men setup the board, while

he walked back to the stand, and careless-

ly swinging his heavy rifie from his shoul-

der, fired seemingly as quick as thought. "It's
a trick of mine," said he, moving towards
tho mark, as he lowered his gun; "I caught
it from shooting varments in the eyes:
always takes 'cm there. It's a notion I've

got it's my gun." They all ran eagerly to

the target, and sure enough his ball, which

was larger than Hindi's, had passed through
the same hole, widening it.

"He's a humbug! It's all ajcident! He

can't do that ogainl" shouted the ruffian,

turning pale, till his lips looked blue, as the

board was held up. "I'll bet the ears of 0

buffalo calf against his, that he can't do it

ajraint"
If you mean by that, to bet your own

ears against mine, 1 11 taka you up!' said

Jack laughing, while tho men could not re

sist joining him. Hineh glared around him

with a fierce chafed look, before which

those who know hint best, quailed, and

with compressed lips silently loaded his

gun. A new target was put up, at which,

after a long and careful aim, he fired. The
shot was a fine one. Tho edge of the ball

had just broke the centre. Jack, after look

ing at it, quietly remarked:
"Plumbing the centre is my fashion; I'll

show you a kink or two, Captain Ilinch,
about the clear thing in shootin.' Give us

another board there, boys.'
Another was set up, and after throwing

out his gun on the level, iu the same rapid,

careless style as before, he fired; and

when the eager crowd around the target
announced that he had driven the centre

cross clear out, he turned upon heel, and

with a pleasant nod to Hinch, started to

walk off. The ruffian shouted hoarsely af-

ter him:

"I thought you were a d d coward!

You've made two good shots by accident,

and now you sneak off to brag that you've

beat me. Come back, sir! You can't
Bhoot before muzzle half as true!"

jack waited on without noticing this

mortal insult and challenge, while Hinch

laughed tauntingly long and loud-jeeri- ng

with exulting bitterness, as long as he could

make himself heard, as a"flaBh in the pan,"
--i"a dunghill cock, who had spread his

white feather," while the men, who had

been surprised into a profound respect for

Long, and were now still more astonished

at what they considered nis "backing out,"
joined clamorously in hooting his retreat.

The fools! They mtde a fatal mistake,
in supposing he left the insult unresented
from any fear for himself. Jack Long had

a young and" very pretty wife at home, and

his love for her was stronger than his re-

sentment for his own indignity. His pass- -

Ions were slow; and never been fully rou-

sednone of them, at least, but this love,

and that presented her instantly forlon and

deserted, with her little ones in this wild

country, should he throw away his life with

suck desperate' odds; and seeing the turn

the affair was likely . to take, ho had pru-

dently determined to1 get away before it, had

gone too im. But nad anyf 'of those men

seen the spasms of agony which shivered

11

1:

it

1 i
In t

and do not gather much the first year, in
the fall put a shovelfull, of gobd manor;

over the root and spade it as early in the

spring a possible, or as soon as the leayejf

show themselves., ' ," t
The great secret In raising the fie-pla- nt

in perfectioit is to keej the .ground clean

and riciii and not allow the S$t to gro'wij

In gathering for use, select the leaf that ha

fully opened, and slip it off from th stem,

by running your flngef rJo'wii .between. tSi.

leaf-atoc- k and the etem i riever cut the leaf:

alwajra p5U it off as described. If propev

ly attended, a dozen plants of each kind

will furnish all that any family can welt

consume. ) The Gisnt is Jate, and both thai
and the Victoria should be planted at least

three and1 a half feet ach way..; K
- W Bar fetihd th flavor of pie-pla- nt

much improved by using map! tugar ill

preference to can sugar." ' "' J s

" '11 1,4
. '"'.''' '1

: Lawyer one approached a prUyt
tjuakeree,' and said she looked so charm-

ing ha couldn't help giving her kis. t ,

"Friend," saidhe, "the must not do

n ?Qk, by Heaven, twill'? ? ; . - '

WU Mend, a thoo. hast sworn, the

may dtfitj but thon must not make frac
tic or.it ,

-

..",,'t i , . vgr 1 si,-- a f'!i .,'

"tWhat population it had was generally the

vr worst caste of border life. The bad

end desperate men who had been driven

over our frontier formed a rallying ground

and bead-quarte- rs here seemingly with the

determination to hold the county good

n&painat the intrusion of all honest persons,

anasort of "Alsatia" of the" West, for the

protection of outlaws and villains of every

: grade; "" AM indeed to such an extent had

. this proscription been carried that it had be- -

.torn notoriousKas much as a . man's Jifo

or conscience was worth who settled among

having on board the dead bodies of seventy
Chinamen. , It appears there is a company

of Chinamen in this city doing quite an ex-

tensive business in disinterring and shipping
the dead bodies of their countfyerieri to the

order of the relative of th deceased in

China. . Th cost of th operation is about

fifty dollar a sum. willinglly expended by

the wealthier class of Chinese, who consider

it a duty, as well as a privilege, to pay. tri-

bute of respect to the remains of deceased
Klatirei. w Francisco Herald. .v if,

,.1." Is

could hardly cdntdin himself forjoyf for now, ing him nhtirhe fainted,'fhe Regnlatom left

whatever extreme' his pitiless malignity him; telling his Wife, that if they were net
might choose to indulge itself in, he had no out of tho country in ten' day fa ahould be
fear of ttfter claps or questioning. Thejshot; " He didf go within th specified time;them with any wormy purpose m w, ,

" . he must either fall info their confederacy,


